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NGNS
TNFrER HIS HAT BLEW OFF.
fasal of the wicmnuuu Conductor to
»e Herd a True Tale The Benevolent Farmer
The Fx-Tank Proved Grateful When the
Gold Brick Man Came Along in Time,
4 rafarence to our agricultural popula-

¢ ' remarked FEx-Tank No. 28 of the Harlem
(il of Former Alcoholie Degenerates, remi-

wrertly thiumbing the squirter of the Kissingen
:,, on. 1d never ha' become acquainted with

em (f my hat hadn't Blosn off that tima,”

:' i No 2% involuntarily squirtell about half a

nt of the Rissingen at the newly polished
:“ o of Fa-Tank No. 7, the parllamentarian
and kirker, who waa just rising to register an
abiectior

Vol mean
o (iunted head hadn’t
off that time you'd have- =

' vour banch!” sternly said the Chief Ex-
Tank, rising and frowning severaly upon the
parliamentariar and  kicker, "Twanty-eight
[« the Roxer at present in front, and loping
along  steadiiy, under wraps. Twenty-elght
wi tinia the presentation of his views
of our agricuitaral papilation ”
nothing,” proceaded Ex-Tank No. 28,
musingly Aly hat just escaped out of the
ear window, that'a all, and that's what gave
me the inside line on the people next to the soll
1 gt em doped out right that time. D'ye
want the dope’

1f vau don't keap ‘'em kicking up at the post
for mare'n fonr hours, ves'” velled No 7, the
arentarian and kicker, as he was drageed,
2. to tha punitive hot room
ype on the bunch with the hay In their

sald FEx-Tank No. 7, “that If
heen blown

lime =

AN

(h

widly demanded the club in chorus,

and Ex-Tank No. 28 proceaded
Hay, hev? =ald he  “Don’t let that hug
pun away with you. Don't you peaple pegmit

yourssives to fall out of bed on the proposition
that the funny paper artists have got straight
prable nformation with regard to the man
with tha hos. Hayv? Yes, he's got hay In his
hair  But he's got a whole lot underneath the
par that some of us wisdom packers that were
porn and raised on the cobblestones don't
know a thing about  Does he h'nw out the
gis’ Yes, he doss hlow out the gas. BRut,
allin all, when it comes to being a stayer that'll
g0 the distance, a rater that'll ba there or thepe.
ahouts when tha numbers are hung out, the
average man that jumps the furrows has got
goma of us people that don’t know anvthing
put electric lights and the zip-zing of Hungarian
pande faded to the size of slush-slidera on the
winter tracks, and that's no ballade to me
jady s evebrows, eithar

‘[top clinching or get off," demanded the
¢lub in chorus, and Ex-Tank No 28 went ahead

Well it was in the early fall of 87, and |
was riding away from Hammondsport, N Y,
with 1ust the ticket, and that's all It doesn’t
make any difference what I'd been doing in
Hammondsport, N ¥ My stay in Ham-
mendsport, N Y, may have had something
tn do with the cornaring of the *7 still wine
vintage of that region of grapes-—I sure did
eome closa enonugh to ecornering the Ham-
mondsport end of it In my own person, at that
have dropped off there tied ro a
parachute  Whatever it was, they didn't
gsom to want to make me Mavor of Hammonds-
port ar to send me to Congress from that dis-
and 1 felt real grieved over it. So | |eft
for New York, with iust the ticket, The ticket
was under the sweatband of my hat, and it
was abnut 8 o'clock at night when 1 alid inte
the smoker, sat down, and began to study
nver whether the gang nd he winners or losars
when | stacked up against them in the big
tovyn on next dar 1 was athirst- hut
t'1» conlar at the and of the car was full. That's
ol was doing 1 didn't even have a
small atack of the wet in e rear pocket. All
1 had was the ticket, and that, as | say, was
in the sweathand of my lid

"The gv-ard came along and rippad a pisce
off tha ticket when the trafn was about saeven

miles out of Hampiondsport, and then 1 re-

yad It bensath the sweatband. After
he had departed T began to lonz for the conl
nizht air. and the tang of the now mown hay,
and things like that, and so [ «i.ck my head
out of the window so's to get more breaths
and higger ones. That's when tha lid went
s1/ing. and, of course, along with it iny paste-
board passport to this large and prosperous
'a»npnrr I pullad my head in then and thought
t over

I probably can’t get off now and run back

for the lid and then cateh the train again.’
1 reflected, ‘and I'm not in training for a real
good sprint anvhow, Moreover, t's dark
Tha anly thing to do is to waflt the gy-ard into
& proner state of wooze, He's got a home
himsalf. Oince he may have been voung and
{dintic Tl just tell him, that's all. He's
waan the ticket and he knows that T had it,
and he knows that T had it under that sweat-
band. Oh, the man will let me ride, all right
Kiura ha will

8o T made it niee and easy with mvseif on
that paint, and lay back and wondered some
mare whether the gang In New York would
 patine grilled honea when I got thera in
the morning or shaking with the cigar man
on the corner for chewing tobaceco to keep
thalr appetites down

[ was just dreaming that 1 was plugging

rl may

trict

the

there

rway at a large flock of magnums with an
a'reun  when the econductor came along and
ted me awake He was a middle-aged

man with a white heard
Ticket,” said he, in a real hard,
tine af voice

I smiled at him cheerfully

You ean drop by and get it on your way
hack. T rald him, and then T relatad unto him
the aad storv of my lost headpince

That'a niea.’ caid he, when I'd got through
and was <till smiling benevolently upon him.
'Hut vou'll have to plough up the price or you
don't ride *

I endeavored to look as chagrined as pos-
sihle, but that didn't appear to wilt him a little
bt Than | expostulated with him. All nix,
Fither the safa conduet or the coin was the
w4y ha pyt it

‘Bit van saw the tlicket. ' sald 1

‘Oh, that's un old one,” he replied.  'Yon're
pleching it ot somewhere in your clothes,
Al vou've got the microbe that vou'll he ahle
to work me for the ride to the big town, and
whan vou got thers vou'll mall the ticket back
17 a nal and have him ecalp t Cense jesting
1"‘ ticket or tha money, and real hasty, at
hat *

Nie conversation for a middle-aged man
*®ith a white heard, wasn't it? T appealad to
him a< n man of ripe vears and the father of a
large family and a deacon of his chureh.
pointad ant the fact to him that tickets were
nothing to me when I had ‘em, nor the price
of tickets, either. Finally I told him that I'd
have every pocket stuffed full of tickets when
the white frozen wet was pilad elght feet above
his wooden headboard, and that remark sort
o queereima Ha pulfed the bell cord and T
stanped lightly off, about forty odd miles this
tida of Hammondsport, and this seaport still
A long hike away

I was a4 lovely, rolling, enltivated country
A T <ut down on & bank beside the raflroad
haeath the peaceful, effulgent light of the
large harvest moon, watched the train eurl
ot of sight, and drank in the beauty of the
toone  1'd have given a winning six<horee
fambination ticket for another kind of a drirk
bt it wasn't in the cards, and so-T got up and
& tkad over to the well<kept road alongside
the railroad track. The road wound around
#mong farms «ueh gs thay only know how to
S0k up over in that end of this State, but I
1"d' t see a light blinking from & house even
et Telimbed over a rall fence and ascen
A Wil tn tuke obeervations. So | elimbed back
pyer the rail fonce to the road, tossed mr Weary
rama amid a buneh of nodding daisles, and
:‘ imherad on beneath the roellow light of the
Tvest monn

I'll Just doss it out to-night,’ T thought,
N0 toemorrow morning there'll he nothing
DTt but a side-door Pullman wending its eir-
iltous wav toward the Atlantic seaboard.'
. I was awakened with a prod. The sun was
pae up. An old man with chin whiskers, &
Hekory shirt, and one of those straw head-
Disces thut goss to w sharp point at the |or,
:""' hendig over me, with an anxious look In

S plear, Kindly old lamps.
iR AV, vou voung maverick,” he was suying
{0 Mo as he prodded me, ‘alr you dead, 4 what

FIh namea o' Josh Hangood's shoats alls vou
u...-\"' dead only ditched—thanks,” says I,
old A€ up and wining iny eyes, | sawthat the
0 'man had halted his two-horse farm wagon

Mhe road
"\“". fizierad that yvon had gone t' your last
oetin’, sald the old chap with the kindly
HIREE Pyt off th' train, hey?

";'h no save ], 'l anly got off to get a_hand-
of daisies for the centre table,” and then
d 1""’ chan slaoped his thigh and haw-hawed,
'1”| 'old him the stralght goods as ta how 1
")‘ '.""-l to he reclining by the roadside on
e tODAr antimn morning.  He sized me up

irelully ahile | wan telling him
i N dan't jes” happen 0 have any little
’r":" "‘ with three kvarahaout von?' he apeked

18 ‘h ha hoad gdein, when I'd got through
basa ' * TC T'd have heen ditched if 1'd

' A ma I g0t haeck at him
Bot An' yony haint jes' a-lookin' graoun’ t' buy

ermin this neck o' th' woonds? he went on

Jdoowd anly grin at that

S
are

unfeeling

fu!

mneed

me o' vou city fellers air daneed smart,
8 Do gittin' araoun' thet,’ said he, ‘but

| Bill being flghiters,

r‘w place, if
you want t' go there, an’ mebbe 111 be able t
glve you a job o' work o some kind, always
-umm-ln' ve're th' kind thet wants work,
sald the ald chap

“Well, 1 wot into the seat heside the old gen-
tleman, and inside of halfl an hour he drove
Into the gate of as fine a farm as | ever saw
hefore or since, with red barns< all over it, and a
fine, blg, rambling old hoirse sot right in the
middle, with a triuck gurden and fowers all
around it The old man questioned mie IT"H_\'
closely all along the line asx we drove along,
and he finally told me that the schoolteachar
of the village, a couple of miles distant, was
down with the measles or something, and that
school was due 1o take up, and ps'ced me if |
thought 1 conld teach the young (dea how to
shoot, and 1o keep straight (o the meanwhile
1 handed him the straight yves, and meant it,
for theold chap's decency to me, n dead stranger
to him, and met up with under gueer old cir-
eimstances at that, sort o' got mearound the
neck. He told e that he'd tell the school
committes that | was n voung man that he'd
sent for ‘up araoun’ York wav' to teach the
school, nnv‘ stand for me throughout  Kay,
d've get peanle that don't know anything hut
the cohblestanes and the clang of the strest
carato plek vauup that wav?

The old ehap's wife and daughters were
awny on a visit to a nelghhoring farm for the
dav, and «o he gave e o roem and had the
hired girl Ax me un a breakfast, and then he
started out to notify the sehool committoe that
he hiad a man for the school

I began teaching that school on Sept. 1§
The school was two miles from the farm, in the
middle of a small township, and | rode 10 and
fro an a horsa the old chap handed over to my
use, for T Hyed an tha farm Wall, that'« an
expariance that'll held me until 1 cash In my
Inet stack of whites, and 1 often find myself
wishing that 1 conuld do it all over ngain The
voungstars wers all small trds, bays and girls,
the kids of the farmers in the surronnding
country, and [ got along with them like shoot-
fng the chutes 1 slort hetwesn cloan white
sheats in a sweat sielling room  every night,
and sang hymns with the old chap s danghters
at the meetin® honss on Sundavs, and read the
Rihle to the old lady aceasianally and the crop
rerorts to the old man every week, and 1 guesa
that, all in all. 1 was up about as closo to the
lovel of a fairish citizen at that time as [ 'm over
going to ba, aven with the emporinms do hooze
eliminatad fram mv daily itinerary

“Along toward the first of Novomber | was
standing in the doorway of tha school at morn-
Ing recess, when a @uv drove hy ina buggy
1 knew his man at the first glanea He wns
the top-noteh gold-bricker .-!’ his own or any
other age a man that made nearly §1,000 000
ot of the brass billots bhafare he butted up
against his wind-up. I'd often scon him in
New York, and 1'd sean his mush in Byrnes s
mug-bnok, too. T had a hunch as soon as 1
saw hing driving by in the bugey that he might
be out for some business with the old man that
had bean on the level with me- for the old man
was known to ba tha richast farper (n that sec-
tion, with slathers of the long paners in his
Buffalo bank. So called the Kkids in, dis-
missed schoal for the day with the axplanation
that their teacher wasn't feeling exactly on
edge, got the saddle on my nag, and ciut around
the back wayv for the farm. 1 found the old
man choring around the inachinery  bharn, and
I ealled him Inte a cornar and asked him if, with
his knowladge of the wonte and the green
goods KAN :‘-.f\u was also wise to the gold-hrick
proposition found that he was perfectly
dense ahbout it, although it had been in opera-
tion for a4 good many years even gt that time
I told him that 1'd saen Tom O'Brien, tha most
notorions of the gold-brickers, headed toward
the farm in a buggy about half an hour bafore,

and that I expected hed be along shortly
Then 1 put him next to the stall, and he looked
me over with wondering lamps. Then he

elapped his thigh and owned up that he might
have been lad at least to look into the thing had
he not been put next I told him that Tom
O'Brien had wound up some of the shrewdest
farmers of the country on his If tle reel, and
put it to the ald man that it would ba a good

lav for him to fall to Tom's blandishments,
if he came around, and trap him. [It's a won-
der the old man didn't reach the conclusion
that I was mvself a pal of O'Brien's and tryin’
to rig a dead-fall, but ha didn’t, and he fell in
with the scheme.

sure enough, Tom (V'Brisn drove up in his

rig about twenty minutes later and eollared the
old man immediately. 1lit out when | saw him
eoming. made up in one of the hired men's rigs
and «tood by to fall in as a Rube at the proper
moment. O'Brien and the ald man went into
the honse and remained together [or & lon
while, and then the old chap hunted me up an
called me into the conference  (VBrien had
the flush of vietary on his evil countanance, for
the nld man had pretended to eat up the deal
from the fump.  The old man told (V' RBrien that [
was hisgon and that he wantad me to have a look
at the brick which (O'Brien was selling for only
$8.000 for strictly personal and private reasons,
and 1 tonk a Haxh at the brass jlump with mouth
agape and big eves and told ‘paw’ to pick it up
and run away with it if, as O'Brien sald, it would
as<av right. " The end of the chaw was that the
ald man promised te meet ()'Brien in Buffalo
three daye later, where ()'Brien was to have
the brick assaved by the Government assayer,
and tha old man was to cough up the $5 (00 whan
the teat proved right. O'Brien drove away
with his heady eyes blinking over the easiness
of the graft and went on to Buffalo to hire an of-
floe and plant his assayer therein,

“1 sat down and wrote a hit of a letter to the
heap hig cop of Buffalo and the chiel had the
seine spread when the old man and 1 @ot there
three davs later and wers met by O'Brien. 1
wae still doing the Rube stunt, and the old man
asemed to be hardly able to wait until O'Brien
econducted him to the ¢Mee of the Government
aseaver to have the hrick ‘worth easily $17 000
put through {1s paces

‘O Brien conductead us to an office {n an out-of-
the-wayv office building. The sign ‘I". 8 Gov-
ernment Assaver’ was aver the door and the
emnooth guy who nnswered to the sign was there
with hi< little drill ready for business 1t all
went through like a Iwm\' with the dope, and the
old man and 1 started out of the door for the
hank to draw out the 8 00 whan the four plain-
elothes men stepped in and put O'Brien and his
al nnder the gun. O'Brien was n desperado,
‘mv he wiltad, and a few minutes later they were
on the wrong side of tha lJocks, O'Brien’s
strong friends that later enahled him to escape
from n bunch of New York prison guards after
he hnd been sentenced got him and his pal ont
on hall the next day. They hopped the hail
and it waena long time before O'Brien was naile
aeain, and now he's doing hie little lifer at a
Frenoh penal settlement for killing his pal, Kid
Waddell, in Paris,

“Weall, mv end of the gnme made snch u hit
with the old man that he went down to the bank,
anvhow., He drew out 8500, handed it to me
with the drv remark that it was harely possible
1 had saved him #7.50 anyhow. although he
eouldn't cav exactly, and told me to go back
home and par him the money when 1 got it

“Sa, if my hat hadn't ha' hlown off that time
1'd have missed the dope on our great ngrienl-
tural population. and——"

“‘Hae that Rrvanite got his hat vet?” vellad
ex-Tan%t No. 7. the parllamentarian and kicker,
emerzing from the punitive hot room, and the
meeting was at an end

KNOCKS HIMSELF OUT
Man Who Amuses Chinatown by a Specialty
Imitation of a Prizefight.

One nf the latest attractions in Chinatown
fs A man known as “Bill,” who makes a punch-
ing bag of himsalf for the banefit of sightsears

Bill first made his appearance thera ahout
two months ago.  He had been with a vaude-
villa show, but he said luck was against him
and he want to tha different rasorts in China-
town and did a coupla of turns nightly, such
as buck dancing and singing The profits
did not amount to much and Bill decidei to
shake the place. Ha reappearad a coupla of
weeks ago, saving that he had a new sketch
which would take the people by surprise

On the following Saturday when the largest
one of the resorts was well fille | Bill announead
that he was ready to go ahead, and asked that
the floor be cleared so that he could have plenty
of room. His request was grantal Bill
took hie stand and said that his new sketch
wns a correct imitation of tha MeGovern-
Frne fight and after a short spaach he wound
up by asking the spectators to kindly refrain
from passing any remark<  Bill is a talker
and owing to this faet the people paid great
attention to what he was sayne

He then placed two chairs in nrp«mha cor-
nars for the suppose | fighters to sit on.  Next
the referse was introimee | apd the fighters
were callef to the centre for instructions
referee  and everyvthing
else.  Then the mock hattle hagan

From the start to the finish of the first round
Bill hammerea{ himself in the face, head and
abdomen e second round was pretry near
the same as tha first, only Bill was working
a little harder and ha went to his corner look-
ing much the worse from his own punchas
His face was beginning to puff. Before N’lmln’
up for the third and last rouni Bill made “t
known that ha would represent Erne and that
his heavy smashes were supposed to be de
liverei by MeGovern Bill got at himeei!
and smashed away until he was reeling around
the floor  He went down for the second time
with bloed coming from his nose He stag-
gored to his feet, ax Erne did, only to go to
the floor again after hittin himself a hard
blow in the face He lay there lnmi' anough
for the supposai referee to count him ouf
After Bill got through and had fixed himsalf
up he went around with the hat and recelved
enongh money, as he said Iater, to pay for a
week's hoard

Of late he has baen golng through his mock
hattle only onee a week, as he {s n!rl'ﬂd the
people will get tired of it and he hasnp't been
able to n.mf(' of anything new

If You Are Condueting
A really first-clase summer resort, either at seashore
or monntain, nmiake t4 locality known throngh Tag
Sox's advertining columpa. BUN readers seek such
places. —ddv, ‘

GAME IN ARKANSAS CITY.

It Led to Counting Big Little Casino, and
When They Tried to Ring In Hoth Bowers
on the Ntranger He Pulled His Gua-—
The Stranger's ¥ uneral and His Epltaph,

“Tt ‘s reely amazin',” sa'd old man Greenhut,
“how th'ng= s changed 'n the world sinee | wal
A boy. Sometimes it ‘pears I'ke there wasn't
nothin' an earth nowadays that folks does like
they used to. When I fust Jearned to smoke
ap'pe we ddn’'t have no matche- to light ‘em
with. Had to use a flint an’ sieal, or get a coal
ont o' the fire place
didn't know what that wnas«
enough them davs fr all but the extremely
woalthy an’ they had brandy and wnea an,
&'n  But as the good hook =ays, "The old order
changes, mak'n' way fer new, an' the lLord
fulftls hisaolf 'n eurions ways' They do say
that folk« ridas ‘round on two wheels nowa-
davs instead o' walkin®' or ridin' hossback, as
natur’ Intanded A man to do, hot that, T reckon,
miust he a lie, If they was on'y two wheels an
these here hikes, as they eall ‘sip, It «tands to
reason, thex'd tumhble over sideways ”

He stond thinking for a few minites, and
jooked around the room inguiringly, but as
nobady made any sign of Intend'ng to call for
A drink, he walked slowly out from behind the
har, and lonked ont at the door.  No mstomers
anpearad to be approaching, &a he sat down In
his favorite seat hy the window and puffed at

his cigar 1t had gone out, as nsual, an he
lghted, it again and smaked for some minutes
in sllenee

“There's one thing, thongh,” he sa'd at

length, “that don't show no signs o' changin’,
an' 1 don't reckon (U]l never change  'Pears
like it was a dispensation o' providence, that
no man ean't never improve on, an’ wouldn’t
think o' tryin’ "thout he was soma god-for-
gaken infidel that hadn't no sense.  \What do
I mean? Why, I mean the game o' poker, to
ba sura. Thar ain't no such thing as improvin'
poker, no more'n then was o' makin' the Ten
Commandments better after Moses brought
‘e oont o' the bullrishes, They was wrote hy
a Higher Powar, an' folks knowed [t an’ jnust lat
‘o alone. Same with poker. There's ga-
lnota now an' then that seems to think they
ean improve on the handiwork o' providence
an' gws a monkevin' with the game, an’ gettin
up new riules an' strange hands, ckame as the
children of Ierael went s hankerin’ after sirange

wis an' fleshpots, but they don't go down

bem fleshpots | s'pose was the old-fashioned
name 'r jackpots. They wanted to play ‘em
all the time, like some fellers plavs all jack-
pots nowadays, havin' no reverence f'r th' ap-
pinted wayvse

“They was a feller come to Arkansas City
‘long ahont four vears ago that was one o' them
kind, an" he had an experience with some o
the hays here that had ought for to've cured
him o' sich unrighteonsness. I don’t know
whether it did or not for he kind o dropped
ot o' sight one night after ha'd tried the bors
patience a little too much, an’ T never heer'd
no more about hirn But he certainly did give
s considerahle xeitement f'r one svenin’

“It was a pretty small game, or 1 don’t reckon
‘twonld ha' g@one on as far as it did, for the hovs
wouldn't  ha' stood f'r no such nonsense if
there'd been any important meoney up, but
bein’ as ‘twas on'y a triflin’ amount, they sort
o humorad him f'r a while ti1ll Anally he went
a littla too fur, an’ got called down hard

Naobhody knowed his name nor _where he
came from, but ha just dropped off the bhoat
one day an' kind o' wandered round for a spell
lookin' at things till finally he dropped in here,
Some o' the boyve were settin’ here, like they
do. an' he as't 'am all up to the bar an' treated
)Jike n gentleman would

Here the old man paused a little and looked
aronund inquiringly again, bu! nobody spoke,
&0 he went on talking

“Ha treated all hands, like a gentleman al-
wavs does when he has the price. an' then sot
‘round £'r an hour or two, chawin' his tobaceo
sociable like but ant savin® much till toward
sundown he savs ‘Dhon't yvon people play
poker here somet{mes? .

“Pota Barlow, he was hera, an’ he savs ves
an’ a coupla of other men, Jennings and small
1 think {t was they said they had no obfections,
g0 1 got the eards an' chips an’ they started in,

“The steanger he pulled out a two-dollar bill
an’ he sayvs, ‘Gimme that worth,' tome, for [ was
sallin’ the rgnpn as ueual, Well, I was that
wurprised that 1 almost dropped the chips
an' the boyva looked at each other like they
took & drink o' water by mistake. Then Peta
said, kind o° smilin’ -he were a great hand for
a joke he says ‘Fxcuse me, stranger hut
1 thought you said someth'n about poker,
Mebbe it'a pinochle you play, or some kind of
Sunday school game’ ut the stranger, he
looked as surprised as anvbody else, an’' he
says, ‘No,' he savs ‘1 don't vlni\(' pinochle
myself. What's the matter with poker? Don't
vou play poker here?" he savs,

“‘Well.* says Pete, ‘we do play it sometimes,’
an he winked at the other fellows that was
moat bustin' out laughin' an’ he pulls a two-
dollar bill off*'n hix wad an' he sayvs. ‘I think 1'1]
take two dollars’ worth myself,” an' the other
fellers they each take two dollars’ worth and
they rall for a deck. Yo see the foke was they
never playad nothin' less'n a dollar ante, an’
fora lnmli game they made a ten-dollar Limit

“Well, I brung out a new deck an' the stranger
he ripped her open and shuffied. 1 don't know
Low 'Iwan but they didn't seem to none of ‘em
notice that he didn’t throw out the foker \n?'-
way they didn't nobody say nothin' an' the
game went on, ‘It's a quarter limit, I &'pose,’
sald the stranger, an' Pete he grinned an’ says,
‘All right, pard, unless vou'd ruther have it a
dime.' ‘Oh, no,' says the stranger, ‘a gquarter
aint none too high for me.'

“Thar they sot an’ played away as solemn as
if thara was reai money up for ten or fifteen
minutes before anvthing queer happened. an'
then Pete he callad the stranger after one or
two rajses an' showed down two pair, Jacks up,

“The stranger he looked at Pete’s cards an'
he says, ‘No good' Then he throws down A
three, four flve and six an’ the foker an’ reaches
for the pot, ,

‘Jennings, he was flabhergasted for falr, an
he bust out.  “What -* he savs= but Pete stopped
him. ‘One minute,' he savs. ‘Excuse me,
pard,’ he says to the stranger, ‘but what do yon
think you've got there? An' the stranger he
looked up kind o' surprised an' he says, 'It's a
straight, o' course, seven high.'

“Oh," says Pete, very polite like, ‘so that
there joker eard stands for a seven spot, does
it? ‘(\'h,\' cert'nly.' savs the stranger. ‘It
stands fer anything you want to make up A
hand. Didn't vou know that? An' he Jooks
‘round kind o' hewildered an’ says. ‘Don’t vou
people know what the foker i

f could see that Pete, he wase havin' more
fun than a bag of monkeys, an’ his eyes was a
twinklin' Hke fun. but he kept his face straight,
an' he answared the stranger just a« polite as
hefore. ‘Wall, reely’ he says, ‘we'va sort o'
ot keerless about playin' with the joker,' he
savs, ‘an’ we gen'ly leaves it out o' the deck
when we play. But it's all right. It'sallright
An' the stranger he gathers in the pot an’ Pete
he goes on with the deal. T thought Jennings
and Small'd fall off'n their chairs, but they
kept their faces straight an' plays as steady as
deacons

“Twarn't more'n three or four mora deals
afore the stranger he gets a flush an’ he bets
real reckless on It here must ha' been a
dollar an’ & half in the pot an' Pete, he rajses
it another gnarter. The atranger hesitates a
little &t that an' he calls, throwin' down his
flush, which it was king high

“Pete. he looks at it careful an' he savs
“That ain’t no good.” An' he throws down his
cards an’ reaches for the pot. The stranger
he looks an' he looks again, an’ he says Hold
on. thar. You don't mean to sav.' he says,
‘that three aces heats a fush ' he says

Wht no' says Pete mighty innocent like,
but don't you see” L says  that I've got three
aces an’ bigan' little casino?  That's six poine. '
he savs, an' six points wins'  An' he scoops
the pot

“T'he stranger he looked kind o' mad an’
kind o' puzzied an' he say=  “They ain't no such
thing as that ever heer'd on in draw poker w here
1 cote from.’ he says, ‘an’ 'm damned if 1 think
it's fair.' he savs. ‘You just hand over then
chipa.' ha msavs, ‘I wont atand for no such
play as that’

“SOh, yes vou will ' savs Pete ver: cool an’
deliberate. ‘You'll stand for jt. That's the
rule o' the house when we play with the jokar'
he savs, an' the game o' poker alwavs has to be
played accordin’ to the rules o' the hotse where
it'= plaved '

Well, the stranger he fumed an’ cussed
some AN’ Ax't me about it an’ o' course | suvs
Pete was right. (asino rules was good |
savs. when the game was plaved with a joker
an’ finally the stranger he give in, an' =kin't
another t wo spot off'n his wad an' as't f'r some
more chips, for he was nigh broke in chips
1 give 'em to him an' the game went on

“Twarn't more ‘n & couple o' deals after that
when the stranger he got four deuces an’ just
naturally  he bet tol'able heavy on ‘em.  He

ut up the limit, an' Small. he raised him back the
ﬁmn 1!';1-\- had it back an’ forth two or three
timies, till they both had all their chips up an
the stranger he called. 1 don’t know whether
he'd ha' played more on his hand or not, but
Joennings was the dealer an’ he's putty apry
with his fingers. 1'd seen the stranger look
at him onee or twice like he mistrustad some
thing. but he hadn't said nothin’. | reckon he
WArn't sure

‘Wall the stranger he showed down his four
deuces. an' Small he showed down a pair o' red
jacks an' the ace an' nine spot o' hearte an’
the joker. An' then theyv hoth reached for the

"

P What do vou mean' says the stranger
when he see that Small was goin' to grab the
chips. ‘You hain't got anything better than
three jacks there. An' then, when he see tha
Small didn't draw back. he pulled his gun,
ain't savin' but what he was good grit

* ‘“Take yer hooks off n that money,' he says,

\
)

' ’hmvtm' after that, an’ | went mhlﬂ:l

or | didu't want to interfere an’ the stranger
reely brought it en nissell by tryin' to introdios
his new-fangled notions into the great Ameri-
enn game. hut to my amazement Small spoke
up s mild ara sheap an’ he says “Why, what's
the matter with you anyhow? You doen't
soem to understand the riles o' this game.
Don't you see what 1've got

Unare | odo” says the stranger, ‘You've
rnl A pair o' jacks an' the joker. That counts
of three jucks all right, but three jacks don't
beat four detces,  That pot's mine '

Oh no. “taint,” says Small as cool as ever,
I've got n good deal hetter than three jacks

, V've got the joker, hoth howers and the ace an’

An' as for red liguor, we |
Rium was gnod

nine o' trumps. That's gond for a ruan any
way you play the game an’ a run connts double
| was Just goin' to eount up the pot to ses how
much more vou had to pay.'

I'his seemed 1o be a little juore than the
stranmer could stand. 1 know it was too much
for me an’ | bust ont laughlin® fit to kill, bt
the stranger . he didn't laugh.  He raised hi
gt agaln an' fired. ) his alm had been goo

mall wouldn't ha' played no more jokes, but
Pete Barlow knocked uf- his hand an’ the pall
went through the eeilin’.  Of courses, after
that, Small was obliged to fire in self defence an’
there was quite u little gun plav for a few
minutes

‘We pever knowed the stranger's name, as
| sald afore. but we glve him a decent burial in
the old cemetery an’ there was anough money
in s pocket to put up A respectable grave
stone, | didn't think 11 was just the thing,
bt the oy s insisted on having ap {nseription
cuton the stone that read.  '‘S8erved him r‘aht
He tried to play poker with a joker,' "

THE UNACCOUNTABLE 10BSTER.

Hen, Keeney Has Something to Say
About the Tronblesome ""Critters.”

Frawen's Ispaxn, N Y, Aug 18- “I've
alwavs maintained that lobsters are some
of the ‘devil's unaccauntables,’ anid Capt
Hen, Keanay as he finished tha mending of
u nettad lobster pot funnel and proeeded to
dip itin tha pot of tar at hisside and then spread
Itin the sun 1o dry.  "I've fished for ‘em now
for going on thirty-five years, and all that time
thay've done nothing but make troubla for
peaple  for those whe try to cateh ‘e and for
those who eat ‘e as well
Lobstera ara full of tronble.  You can't
make caloulations about ‘em. They'va
heen s<carcer than hens' teeth hereabouts for
more'n two vears, and this month by jingo,
they've struck on like a tida! wave, coming
from nobody knows where, and althongh every-
body has heretofore heen predicting the end
of the lobster, now they're thicker than swamp
hucklebarries  And the priees for ‘em in the
New York market are away off, which shows
that lohers are poiiring in thera from all aver
the country

“The price has ~|mpli‘ dropped out of slght
considering the work there i« in eatching the
crittors. Befora they struck on, a good sized
lohster was a valuable commaodity., Now we
are offered but eight and ona-half cants for
large ones and fiva cents for small anes.  Jt's
st the loh<terman’s luck, though. My father
nsed to =av that his hens wauld never lay ex-
cept when egg-was ninepence a dozen, and (t's
g0 abhout lobsaering  When you can eateh
lobstars you can’t et anything for ‘em

‘I guess there's nothing in the way of fish
quite w0 unaccountable as  Iobsters They
Were 8o ScAroe up to A month ago that a day's
hard work in handling n gang of sixty pota
in the deepest water of the Race wouldn't
vield vou more than forty pounda of lobater,
which i« the poorest kKind of luek.  Then comes
news that they were a-getting hig hauls of ‘am
up in the Gulf of 8t Lawrenoe and down Maine
and Nova Scotia way T want down to Boston
two months ago and the Halifax steamers wera
in there just loaded with crated [ive lobaters,
and so tha wav-down-east fisherpien A= a
conseqnance wera making money hand over
flst, for they were a-getting the faney pricss
that New fork was willing to pay far lobster
stock at that time

‘Butin a few woeks vl\o Maine lobsters atrick
off shore and then the lohster steamers b»‘qn

Capt.

no

to have to make longer and longer crifeps
to @et the fiah.  One steamer came into Bostén
while T was there with 7,800 from Anticosti
Taland  That was the first time they said that
a smack or a steamer had ever gone that far
for lobstera.  Anticost! i& about nipe hundred
miles off, they eaid, and when a lobster boat
had 1o travel 180 miles, they =aid, to gwi a
fare of lobsters, it was evident that lobsters
WAS A-getUing pretty scarce at the eastern end
of the United States. That's what they said,
and I agreed with ‘emn

“Yon see our Government allows lobsters to
coma in free of duty from Canadlan waters, and
that's where I caloulate the supply is coming
from now that Is knocking the prices nF onr
catch hers at home to smithereens. The Iob-
sters_are admitted frae of duty because our
people have a powerful tooth for the tors
and because onr own supply has hrl falling
off.  Consequently thera's a pile of attention
being pald to lobhster catching down around
the provinoes now, and I am :5:1 that the loh-
ster at present constitutes a sixth of all the
®oods that now come hera from those <hores,

“Wall, the season with us kept a~-running on
and it @ot to be July and still there wasn't noth-
ing doing in lobstering here and some of us
heard all at once that lobs<ters had struck on
bhig at Lancaster, ur{ the coast of Virginla
Our fellows shipped a lot of lobster trap frames
in sections there hﬁ' frvu‘m and were going
down there to try a hand at them when the un-
accountable critters struck on here and we've
been catching ‘em right well aver since

“Another unacenuntable thing about the
lobeter i {ta apparent failure to increase in
numbers, although young lobsters by the mil-
Hon are being dumped overboard here in the
race every summer by the Government flsh-
hatching  people from Woods Holl. Capt.
Late Rathbun of Noank in the little schooner
smack Gracie Phillips goes around among the
lobster ishermen on the coast and buys up all
the egg lobsters they have and takesthem to the
hatcheries.  In vears past he has gathered up
hundreds of ogg-bearing lobstars in this way
and the sgg« have been hatched by the scien-
tists at the Hall  The fishermen cave the egg
lob-ters for Capt. Late, as he pays a price for
‘e that makes it an object. nt now the egg
lob:ters have become so scarce that Capt
Late has had to .sm- up hunting for ‘'em h«
got only fiftv-eight lobsters an his last scout
along shore whan he ought to have taken at
lea<t a hundrad

“The young lobsters that are dumped into
the race are only half an inch long and they
have no shell formation at all. I try to belleve
that theg are swallowed by preying fish just
about as quick as they reach the water, for [
hate to think that we cannot hateh ont and
raise them as well as we are doing with codfish
But a< near a« [ can make out, It is impossible
to hateh lobsters in provortion to the number
captured, and unless this newly arrived crop
of lobstars means more than I Jﬂnk it does, in
less than flve vears' time you'll see lobsters
such a luxury that only the rich can afford
themn  In my opinlon, the lohatars at all the
hateharies ought to be kept until they are able
to take care of themselves

“An unusually curions thing about this year's
Inhstars is the fact that there are a lot of blue
and black ones among them. Owver at Mon-
tauk and around Fort Puntrﬂly his sumypmner
very many of the lobsters are of these colors,
the fauna of which is mighty scarce, usually,
and we never have had such {nlllh' black log)-
sters as we see this vear. Capt. Lod Crocker
of New London caught a blue lobsater at Mon-
tauk the other day which was just as pretty
8 Yale blue as you ever clavped your eyes on.
It 1= a beauty and he's got it on nglbmon over
at New London still ﬂn told me that he never
saw in all his years of lobstering such a perfect
blue lob«ter, and I must say I never did  We've
nlways held that the blua lobsters came from
out Nantucket Shoals way, and {f this is so, it
helps to convinos us that our present big in-
flux of lohatars Aind thelir way faom that source.
There are lot< of lohsters, ton, this year

“And another thing many of this vear's
lobsters have their names on ‘em more plainly
muorked than vou'll generally see.  Ever know
that lohstars carried their names with ‘em?
Well, they do. Every lobetar's got his name.
Tt's marked on his body and it can be read if
vou know how to pick 1o the fish in such a way
that the crittar can't bite von and then look in
the right plaea for It Turn the lohster over O'i
i< back and on the Inside of lts Nllf(hn you wil
see short characters which plainly spell the
ward “Jim* or ‘Jack’ or ‘Joe' or xome other
short name, as the case may he.  The names of
the lobsters are contained in a list of about
six word< and they don't vary much \s
said. they are remarkahly r-ln(n this year,
That's one of the unaccountable things abont
the lobster

“What's the bigaest lobster I've heard of this
sog on? Guess there ain't been none to beat
that isnonundsr that Cant. Jim Wileox took off
Soith Ea« Point, Block Island. ['ve seen big-
ger, but that was a clivpar. It was a yard
from tin of tail to tip of claws and 1t body was

twanty inches lon It had lrlnch fee or
smeller<  But th ‘ere big lobsters ain't as
good eating as_the smaller ones. & believe

they make people sick much quicker than the
little fellows "

Rumblebees Prevent a Burial,

From the Cincinnati  Enguirer.

New  ALBAxNY, Ind. Aug. 8 —Bumblehass
created consternation at the funeral of James
Brackin, who was buried at Bradford yester-
day afternoon. As the funeral cortége neared
the grave the horses attached to the hearse
stepped into a bumblebees’ nest. The baes
swarmed out and attacked the invaders of their
home. The horses became frrm'&r frogn the
stings and reared and plunged untl] the hearse
was nearly upset, The driver was stung so
badly that both eves wers closed in a few min-
nutes and he was forced to flae. A number of

the mourmers were stung, but courageoisly
ran to the hearse and unhllrhod the ho
which ran away. he greatest excltemen
provalled. The horses weare -quulln1 in pain
and women and children were sereaming from
pain and fright. The hearse an wern
abandoned, while the crowd fled from the
grave.

TO GIVE UP HIS LIFE,

Saved His Owner's Life After a Period of Long
and Falthfal Nervice He Blew the Minl
Cabin (o Pleces When Hostlle Apaches
It to Rob and Kill the Owner,

WaAnsaw, N. Y., Aug. 18- "I owa my life to
A remarkable chaln of aventa, but principally
to tha Anarchists,” said the old miner, who is
summering at Jay Winstead's place near here,
“I ralse my chapeat to them on any and every
occasion. | have read a good deal about the
Anarchista since coming East this tme, and
it all reminds me of my bear, Roby.  Ah, but
1 can never pay the debt 1 owe to him, and to
the Anarchiste

“Phis only shows what circumstances and
teaching will do for man or beast. If Roby
had been pounded and kicked around by a
drunken, but otherwise harmless Dutehman,
instead of by a dog of a Frenchroan, who had
revolutionary Ideas and wanted to blow up
men and buildings, s would never have fm-
bibed such ideas, and he wounld have died a
righteous and honest death. Roby knew all
the time that he was treading on dangerous
ground, but he formed his habits of action just
as the men who tanught him his tricks got theirs,
and when the hablt waa thoroughly fastenad
to him it dragged him down. From bad he
went to worse, and it was all hia ruln, and my
salvation,

“0One of Roby's many good tricks had been
tanght him by the Frenchman, who was, |
should explain, an organ grinder, who made
exeerable musle which nobody eonld poasibly
defend. KRoby was the chief attraction In that
show. The Frenchman taught him to shake
hande, dance the steps of different nations,
shake flags around his head frantically, and
do a little Anarchist stunt that always caught
with the people who knew what it meant. The
children liked the things that appealed to their
aves most, but there were lots of foreigners in
the Western mining eamps, and they nnder-
stood what the Frenchman meant when he
shouted to Roby

A bas le roi

“You would have laughed to sea Roby's ayes
glare and the ferocions grin he would assume
when his lord and master uttered these words.
Then more than probably the vile Frenchman
would give Roby a lighted candle, and he would
whirl it around hix head, and growl in a most
ferocious fashion. It was an exhibition that
caught some of the folks in almost every min-
ing town, and they shelled out thelr coin liber-
ally. It he got enough money, Roby had the
candle to eat, and he would devour It with much

pleasure.  He got to know that if he gave his
Anarenist trick well enough he would have a
canale to reward him.  »o ne unproved and also
acquired the candie habit with & vengeance,
A e bear,” the foreiguers would say,
the ammals take readily to our doe-

‘Even
trines.’

Hoby changed masters when the French-
man became enguged in a street fight and
was killed ‘A French hound,' one of the
rminers called him and they drew pistols. Shotws
wers fired rapidly, and one of the residents,
s&quatting down behind Hoby, took deliberate
aim at the Frenchman and bored him through
the heart

“'A bas le roi,' sereamed the Frenchman
with his last hreath. and Roby immediately
attacked his master's murderer. and before
he could be pulled off the law had no nead of
Interfering. The popilace did not desire to
call a bear to acconnt. @pecially as ha had
BAV the county a few hundred dollars in
trial expensesa, and the hntel keeper. who was
made administrator of the Frenchman's effecta,
came into possession of Roby for the priea
of a pina coffin.  This (s« whera Roby's life
histery properly begins

*1 came into the camp one Pr-tvy day late
in the fall and found my friend the hotel knrar
vary disconsolate. ‘There's bin some stealin’
‘round here' he said to me ‘Thev suspeck
Roby. He's th' most innercent h'ar ever yon
sea. | told® ‘et a whopper ‘bout him.  Mum.
now, they think Roby's dead .’

“'He 15 dead if vou can lie strajght enough
1 brought in a bear to-day. and I'm golng to
take him to camp with me,’ 1 said,

“'Sure ‘nough. you did; 1 tumble’ sald my
good friend the hotel kKeeper

“So Roby went back with me to my cabin,
and within a week he was mine, body and soul.
Ha followed me ke a pig dog. 1 rigeed up
a drag something like the convevances the
Indians fastened to their ponies, and Roby
took the part of a beast of burden, a faithful
watchdog and a companion 1 conld not
imagine a more useful animal than Roby was
to me. He could hanl about all l}*e provisions
1 needed. and when 1 had them In my cabin
1 was pretty sure of their staving there until
Roby and | had devoured them

‘For & bear that had been brought up In
such tremendously poor soclety my good aid
and companion was a wonder.  He never took
things unless he was invited to, and | felt more
admiration for him day by day | really be-
gan to ba frightened whan 1 thought how much
attached | had become to him.  You have prob-
ably owned a pet dog. and he has run away
for a few hours and von have chased to the
police and put ads (n the papers and talked
to all your neighbors about the missing pet
Then {magine .‘ww much Roby was to me,
far away from anybody to care or lavish any
affection upon me

We had struck ore In paying quantities,
which meant that ! could go to town often
and take on provisions, | usually had to
leave the bear with my friend the hotel man
for a few davs each time and 1 didn't want to
&0 back without him. so | stayved and enriched
the hotel man's till. Oun one of these trips
he took me to one side mysteriously

“ 1 think I have cured Roby of his one bad
habit,” he =aid ‘He'll eat po more tallows,
You jest take him buack, and keep him allus,
and ba good ter him, till death doth you part.’

“This was the first 1 had heard about Roby's
attachment for such a queer thing as tallow
candles, but 1 then heard the whole story of his
bringing up, and 1 then and there decided that
1 would do nothing 1o bring back those old
davs if 1 conld avoid it. The hotel man had
used A very simple remedy to cure him. A
little pepper judiciously inserted in one had
accomplished the trick.

“Bafore going back 1 purchased a stock of
dynamite for mining operations, You know
how the treacherous stuff comes It {s (n
sticks, and one of these lonocent little things
can do more damage than a two-for-a-cent
silver shouter any day. And talk about ex-
pansionists, A little drop of the nitroglycerine
does more expanding than an{ other article
of equal size 1 ever heard of. Well, Roby
dragged a lot of this explosive back to the
vagfn with us that night, and when we got
there 1 laid the dynamite out to dry. Roby
had the run of everything in the place, and so
when 1 heard him chasing around the hut during
the night 1 patd no attention

“On looking at my dynamite in the morning
1 found that one stick was missing, and ac-
counted for 1t on the assumption that they had
sold me short waith 1 made a mental note
of {1, 80 asto have it corrected. The next night
another stick disappeared next nl:ht twe

sticks. Then 1 sat up, and about midnight 1
saw Roby get up and religioualy start In to
devour some of the explosive, Too se

to make a motion 1 waited until he had finjshes
a stick of the stuff, and seeing that he didn't
blow up or disappear into space 1 ruade a racket
and he stopped

“That bear came over to my shake-down,
lHeking his chops and looking perfectly satis-
fled with himself and the meal he had eaten
1 couldn’t sleep with any particular delight that
night, fearing that somethin, v\"mlld happen
to jar him up inside, and as 1 didn’t carry much
accident insurance and the ambulance service
wasn't Npﬂ‘lld”’ good around Redfire Guleh
1 repulsed the advances of Roby for onoe, wait-
ing to see what the effects would be, 1 re-
membered that 1 had been told that dynamite
was made of almost anything, and hoped
and praved that there was nothing explosive
in lhlﬂ 1ot of the day before
“1 put the dyvnamite under _lhe floor and felt
that it was bevond any bear's ability to con-
tinue in such an awful habit, 1 remembered
how every body 1 had ever heard nr'-nk of dyna-
mite felt an intense respect for the stuff, and
this idea of making it an article of food gave
me bad dreams nights, | began to visit stranga
planets in a very informal and unsystematic
manner, and one night 1 was engaged in findin
the different parts of my anatomy in the b nﬁ
ontside the cabin.  This led to insomnia, which
lasted until 1 had impressed myself with the
belief that Roby had ceased tolove dynamite.

e qu never love dynamite.” xaid the hote|
keeper one day when | told him about my
tronbie. 'Only Anarchists does that'

““That's justit’ | crisd. an idea striking me.
‘I believe he's an Anarchist hear '

“*pghaw!’ replied the hotel man. ‘Bears
dop't know enougii to be Anarchists.'
“That's & mistake of yours' | answered,

“You don't have to be much of a bear to be an
Anarchist. | think it comes {the most natural
to them of anything else. The r sym-
bolizes Russia, and there are a lot of Anarchists
thare. See. a discovery. But that don't help
me ont with Roby "

“‘Argy with himn.“ said the hotel man.

“*Argue with a rank Anarchist? No use at
all ,\(\' opinion is that if Roby don't love
dynamfte he's courting it mighty strong.'

“The upshot of it was that | hought giant
powder to do my blasting with, instead of
dynamite. but [t didn't go right. Fach stick
of dynamite i& about the size of a candle, and it
is handy to use though dangerous. You can't
do the work with giant powder, according to
my way of thinking. at least | can't o one
day when a blast sizzled and went off inte t
air like a rocket, burning iy bear’s hide off In

atored the stuff in the hut, with no precantions
beyond those of seeing that {t was spread out
10 keep cool and drv. The bear watched my
motions, and it seemed he was waying 1o
me that it was strange he had ever liked thut

stuff. | even ventured to pick up one of the
sticks, go over to where he was -mlnr and
)oke it under his vose. He turned his big

ead uway, and looked off in the distance

‘I have had many occaslons sinee to look
with extreme awe at Roby's conduet on that
occasion. He resisted h?- temptation in a
most manly way. He wanted to get a Iaste
of that pitro-glyeerine, but he was flghting
With himself. In tha face of all this he had
the strepgth of charaeter to tam  his  head
awny from the evil. His eyes rested with
Ereat intentness npon s tall, scraggly pine
across Redfire Galeh, and a second glance at
thi« same spot showed me that two Indlans,
painted up and befeathered, were starding
under the tree.  Mavbe Roby saw l'w\ndmn-.
but my idea | that he saw visions of martyrs

cand patriots and heroes who looked in the

face of their temptation and resisted it :
“1 speadily forgot the dynamlite (ncident in
my interest over the Indians, Thev were
Apaches, and might be looking for tronhle
“The dynamite, which was to be such an
important element in the incidenta of that
night, was spread out near the door. and |
fxed Robyv's bed on the other side of the door
My shakedown was on the other side of the
room opposite the door. Under me was a
lot of valuable ore, which | thought might
tempt robhbers, and which | was ready to pro-
teet with a gun oneither side of me no}nrf
Iving down for the night | took a look around
to see that evervthing was in good order. The
Indians had dirappeared, the full moan sho wed,
and all was bright and clear. The vell of u
soreach owl was the only sound | could liear
“I must have slapt well, despite the dia.
turhing things I had seen, for when | awoke it
was with a atart, and my eyves were dazzled
“with the light of the moon. which shed {ts full
Justre throygh the door The wind wae blow -
ing acros= miy face, and this bad aroused mno
But what [ instantly saw hald me to the bad
as though strong cords wers around me.  The
door was filled with painted Apaches, apd five
or more guns were |lovelled at my head
“Roby was not in his bed, [ instantly per.
coived, and as [ glanoed around the room T got
another shock ‘I'harn Roby stood beside the
shalf of dynamita, and one of the sticks was
held firmly in his paws, while he munched at
one end.  The light was g0 hright that T conld
sap the tinieat thing. [ knew that if but a drop
of the nitro-elvesrine should fall it would
explode, and then the explosion would wreck
averythin
“Two deaths faced me at that instant, Tt
saems a long time when one j& talling it, bt
it was really only a small fraction of 4 minite
saw that In one corner of Roby's mouth a
{ttle dron of the nitro-glyeerine restad, ahout
to fall. I decided. It was to be hy dynamite
A has! 1 shoutad at the top of my volee
“The drop of the explogiva fell as Roby
dronped suddenly to tha floor.  The drop ex-
ploded with a report like a rifle shot. Then
thera came a deafening explosion that rent
avervthing about. T don't nead to ray that the
whele magazine had exploded, and that those of
the Apaches who werern 't killed by the explosion
wore very easy targets for the other miners,
who heard the explosiona. Roby's body was
found In parts, and his revolutionary existence
was ended
“With much labor 1 used chisel and hammer
to carve ot Roby s epitaph in the stone under
the seragely pine over Redfire Guleh. This
i= what 1 eald for my good friend and compan-

fon
“This (s Roby's grave,
Anarchist by education,
Dynamitar by habit
Inadvertenily he died for
‘A bas, Roby."'"
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HOPE IN THE SHIRT-WAIST MAN.
Strong Points in Favor of the Sgvie Sot Forth
by a Shirt-Walst Girl.

“It has alwaye heen a wonder to me,” sald the
shirt-walst girl to the shirt-walst man, “why
you boys didn’'t adopt the shirt walst long ago.
I prefer seeing A man In ona of thosa soft, cool
looking shirts. A atiff linen frontis so Inartistio,
you know. "

“1didn't know,” the shirt-walst man admitted,
*but thev're conducive to artistie profanity in
the dog daye.”

“And consquently immoral. Now, don*t
order lemon seltzer. you'll spoil the symphony. *

*What symphony?”

“Your green shirt waiat, my green dimity and
your verdancy. Try a creme de menthe. *

“It's the details that make life worth while,*
oommentad the shirt-walst man as he sipped his
iced drink

“As | was saying,” began the shirt-walst girl
again, *I always did abominate those stiff, silly
shirt fronts: and then a big handsome man never
appears to auch advantage as In a sllk shirt and
flannels.  You needn't shake your head. You've
just the figure to show ‘em off well, and you
know it.”

“This & no mere matter of vanity, as you
seemn to suppose,” the shirt-walst man began in
solemnly reproachful tones; “it’s the principle
of the thing, and the comfort. 1I'm not making
a holy show of mysell just to exhibit my glad-
fatorial proportions. 1. "

“Of course not,” agreed the shirt-walst girl,
sweetly. Tt was the principle of the thing and
the comfort that caused you to have made that
full-length portrait of yourself in your hand-
some shooting clothes which you wore in the
woods last summer.”

“Merely to show you that I was comfortable.
I thought you would be pleased. ”

“That's what we are talking about, fsn't 1t?
You are comfortabla in the shirt waist, and ad-
ditionally &0 because you know you appear to
advantage. That's human nature.”

“Woman’'s nature,” corrected the shirt-walst
man

“If it is man nature to be Indifferent to being
attractive to those he's fond of-— -~

“Now don't misunderstand -

“Eddie,” the shirt-waist girl
hurriedly, “do men have waists?”

“Military cadets and athletes and fellows
who train, but the Average man (contempt-

ousa'l no.”’

“Who cares for the average man?” The
shirt-walst  girl laughed hnrpll,r “I have
it. T've lain awake nights trylng to think
up something to improve men’s shirt-walsts,
and couldn’t. You see wasn't sure about

w walsts.  But if you've really got a walst
line- er, that is, something, you know, to fasten
a pulley belt about, I'll rig you up a support
that'll make you the envy of vour fellow men. ”

“Giirl.” said the shirt-waist man, “don’t trifle.
The shirt-waist problem is the real thing--
serious, earuest busipess, you know ”

“That's because voiu've only had men at
work on it. Now woman's ingenuity ---*
¢ “I think I've heard momething like that be-
ore.

“Mayhe, and you will again, Tn higher
mathematioa, now, and electricity and the
ologies, and getting off a street car pro I{.
and things of that sort, why, I'm perfectly
willing to admit that the sex which concedes
its _superiority is highly proficient. But the
really important affairs’ of life, llke making
a man happy and comfortable and altogether
matisfied with lewlr, are in woman's provinoee,
and that's why I've been lving awake nights
trying to help you - '

“You always were u dear little girl,” began
the shirt-walst man, “and yet this interest in
the welfare of my sex seens suspicious. Is
there ~that is -1 mean is there any particular
man? If I could help yvou .

“You can- by helping to set the fashion,”
said the shirt-waist girl hurriedly. “Try to
get all of the nice men to wear them.”

“Shirt-walsts®"

The shirt-walst Flrl nodded and reddenad
under her beautiful coat of hicycle brown.

“Those flercely black evening clothes are bad
anough at the dancing parties during the sea-
son,” she said, “but at the summer hopsa they'ra
an abomination. I sometimes believe they
were invented just to make girls miserabla
You know vourself that a biack coatsleeve
l‘”ll show clear across the lawn in tha moon-
ight.”

“Show?” gasped the shirt-waist man

“Yes, show.  Girls always do wear white
party gowns, and it's scandalous the way envi.
ous people talk Now the sleeva of a shirt

interrupted

walst

“1 »ea,” said the shirt-walst man

“Well, vou wouldn't if the sleeve was of
light material. Those delicate greens and

nks and blues all look white in the evening *

“You're a genius'"

“And then, too,” went on the shirt-waist girl,
as though thinking aloud, “we have to wear
oceans of powder on hot nights, aven if {t s
only taleum, and you know how dreadfully
it rubs off against a rough surface-"

The shirt-waist man sighad sympathetically.

“And some men just wont understand that
A powder puff in summer is absolutely neces.
sary if a girl is to look well -~

"Of course, " the shirt-waist man assured her.

“And then, too, when a girl Is sunhurned
her face hurts wreatchatly, and If it happens to
be presse | against a contsleeve or n shoulder -~

he shirt-waist man smoothel the soft ma-
terinl of his shirt waist uxsprm'inal('

“—~why of course the rough material makes
1t w'om Now A Tglthullk‘f;r batiste—*

“I perceive,” said the shirt-waist man, “that
T am the leader of a fashion that willendure *
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THE STATE

Light and Alr Part of the Care Nowadays
Good FEffecis of the Cottage System

~ Musteal Diversions A Hav of Light in
Oblivion Outdoor Nports for the Insane,

HOSPITALN,

It does seemy a little out of place to speak
of the hright side of life in a groat hospital,
People are apt to think of < b institutions
& being full of gloow snd <orrow. There
In something forbiddirg even ahout the gray

walls of a State hospital, and if ever ciretime
atanees compel us to eonsign «oe of our friends
to one of them we are inclined to consider him
for the time at least ax good, or a« bad as dead,
and to go into monrming aceordingly

Perhaps the eotnmon notions on this sibhlect

may be traced to o hurrled vidit made some
day to an Institution of the kind, when the
guide rushed the visitore glovg, taking no

particular pains to conduct thiy, where the

brightest  w«ide pight be seor The scenes
preasented in the guartars in which the acute
cases nre treated Hoger in the memnry for

months, and it Is nat easy to forget the terrie
bie eries and the agonizad appeals made to
visitors on such occasions. 11 this weara a falp
view of life in a hospital for the treatmensg
of the insane, one might well <hrink from fups
ther caonsideration of the sibicet

But suppose we make a more leisurely sups
vey of the hospite]l,  following fnmates
through several weeks of their and looke
ing not anly at of the picture.
If the day he pleasant, as we look about ug
wa cannot but noties that every effort |s made
to have the various rooms as bright and choery
as possible. The windows are lnrge so as to
Iet in as much light as possible. The sune
shine floods the wards evervwhere, and in
every apot from which the chadows have bean
driven awav, chairs and other comforte
ahble seats have heen placed affording the pas
tients opportunity to drink in the h--nﬁh-k’! ng
properties of sunshine.  On the walls are plote
tires, bright carpets and rugs are on the floorsy
and other jnteresting ohje the at-
tention of the peaple who occupy these rooms,
The corridors are as cheertul a< they can be!
and at certain hours of the day these ar
thronged with sueh percons as are able to wallg
about  aceompanied by attendants Here
they mingle 1raely and converse vwith one ane
other, under proper restrictions

On sunshiny days the inmates who are no®
In the acnte stages of disense are porniitted 1o
o out of doors, attended by their nurses, fop
onk walks, from which they come back ree
freshed in body and with thought<on the helpful
things which have bheen presented by nature
along the way At certain seasons of the year
the men who ara able to work are taken ou
upon the farms, which are always eonneoted!
with these hosapitals, and a statad amount o
lahor is glven them to perform, care being tak
that they shall not exert themselves ;nu \
thelr strength. In some of the Nen York State
institutions as many as 70 per cent. of the ine
mates are thus emploved: and it 1s unguestione
ably true that this employment has a marked
ocurative power

In atleast one of the New York hospitals what
is known as the cottage syvstem = now being
tried with excellent results.  Thesa oott
are located at rome distance from the hospi
proper and at a distance from one another o
{:r aps half a mile, those for men and wom

ing entirely separate. The men quarter
at the cottages are employved on the farm, whi
the women attend to their own housework an
do the mending for the men.  The plan to
make the cottages as nearly like the ordinary”
farmhousa as possibla. It Is wonderful how
the patients enjoy lite in the cottages, As on{x
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about 100 patients can at present he receivy
in these buildings the patients are frequent
changed s0 as to give as many as possible
opportunity to get out upon the farm for
days. The quiet of this life acts like a o
in contrast with the excitement necessarily
attendant upon life in the main building. There
isa wrtne of liberty here which in {tself is mors
valuable than medicine, and more and more
this is coming to be a part of the regular course
of treatment Very saldom do the patienta
try to take advantage of the liberties given li] M.

rridor,
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As vou pass through the central co
suddenly you are greated by strains of musie
coming from some aleove high over your h
You stop and listen, and you are surp
when you are Informed that the band which
furnishes the music s made up wholly or in
part of the inmates of the hospital 1’;1 some
of the State hospitals theee bands have attained
a remarkable degree of prnﬂf'l»m'{. while theie
work has no doubt heen productive of greas
good.  In hospitals where no band can be ore
ganized from among the Inmates or employees,
music I8 frequently provided by the managers
fromy outeide talent. On certain days of &:o
week In the amusement hall, which has come
to be a feature of all hospitale, there is musio
and dancing for those who are disposed to trip
the light fantastic toe

Onstill other evenings of the week stereopti
con exhibitions are given. These are grea
diversified by exchanging with other hospit
of the State. From time to time also popular
plays are presented. At such entertainments, a
degrea of Interest |8 manifested which is in n
respect behind that displayed by the mos
cultivated audience; while the appreclation o
a wenuine dramatic situatfon or a thrilll
climax Is often so keen as to satisfy the mos
ambitious actor

Sometimes an unexpected flood of light 19
let in upon the past life of the Inmates who are
in attendance upon these performances, R
cently in one of the hospitals of New Yor:;
aJapanese luggler angd sleight-of-hand perform.
er had been engaged to amusee the patients of
an evening. He had eharmed nnJ surp!
those who sat before him by his wonder:
tricks. Among others who were present w
a poor fellow who had forgotten everythin,
he had ever known.  Fven Lis name ha s
lost in the awfu] oblivion which had overtake
him: and when he was admitted 1o the institue
tion, It was under & nanie iven him by the aue
thoritiea. No one knew who he was or anye
thing about his past history  Sitting there
that night watching the Japanese ?u gler,
some loat chord of his nature seemed ﬂS\A
bean touched, and springing up he pn
toward the stage

i"lj'd ke to see what 1 can do at that!® he
sal

At first the attendant tried to keep him quieh
and pulled bim back again, thinking of co
this was only one of the patient's vegariess
He waa not to be stilled (n that way, however,
and falrly begged to be allowed to try his hand
at l‘ho tricks. Finally the performer said:
“lot him come up and try . "

And John did try, and so siocessfully ¢
burst after burst of applatuse greete
He was avle to throw the Japanese far into

eclipse by his astonishing feats. When b
Yx‘m’ down his companions fairly hug
im fn thair joy. Nor was this the last of jt,

Not long aflterward the manuger seoured
leading opern house of the ity and it was fill
even 10 the footlights with delighted speotat
who cheered John to the scho Who can tel
but this may prove to be the means of bringing
himself back to himsell some day

Comfortable and well-lighted librartes
Bll-d with recent publications In g\n line o

ooks and magazines still further ght
the llvql of the lnmates, not one of whom
takes pleasure [n looking at the pict i
nothing more.  And in most of the Btate
ltals of the present day means are pro
n the gvmnasiums and outdoor games
physical culture

In the summer season whenever ). ]
parties are made up of the patients for excure
sions upon the water or to some nearb
resort. Games of baseball and foo
nish amusement in their season, vari
eveuing by concerts on the la or
trolley rides of a pleasant night m’nﬁwh t
city and its suburbs. Perhaps st the same
tinie other attendants are conducting parties
of men far out into the woods. while quist
¢llghtly disturbed women are allowed ?o wal
about the grounds, where sawings, easy seats
and flowers and trees invite reposs, On the
deep piazzas sit the old and [opfirm, dnug‘.n‘.
the hours away until night comes. On Bune
dayvs, dressed In their hest the patients all
aitend rellglous services in the chapel unless
too ill to do so

But perhape the brightest spot of all the
vear is the Christmas tide, of which much e
made by most il not all of the hospitals at tgo
present time. Weeks before Christmas, the
managers send out letters to those who have
friends in the various institutions, inviting them
to furnish some gift for the oceasion. As the
result of these letters, great hundles and packe
ages of avery description are received.

On Christmas eve, the chapel is brave
decorated with evergreens ull trees stan
on the platform, loaded with gifts and brile
liantly lighted up. There is music and somes
timee a short operatic performance. Then
the gifts are distributed. All are remembered
in some way or another Watching Do
tienta as they one by one receive thelr tokens
of remembrance, the visitor may see their
faces light up with pleasure, or again may
find the tears coming Into his eves as the poor
unfortunates weep at the thought of the dear
ones at home who have not forgotten them.

KANSAS PROSPERITY,

What an Energetic Widow With Six @irly
Can Do When She Tries.

WicHiTA, Kan,, Aug 15 Mr« Willlam Crump
who lives near Calumet has had great luck In
farming. Five years ago her husband died and
left a $600 mortgage on the place. She was also
loft with six girls. But she started in to work
and made the givls help her This vear she
wan able to put more than 81,000 ir the bank,
pay off all deabta, purchase $5% worth of new
machinery for the rarm »nd take a trip b.eg
Fast to see the relatives of her dead husban
who advised her 1o leave the farm uux

nd live with them when her

he owns 100 acres of land,




